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BISMARCK’S BOOST. 
THE UHLAN KING:—“I’m TALLER THAN VOU, now!” 
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lt is our duty, beloved brethren, to be 

devoutly thankful for the various blessings 
and mercies of this life. And especially is it 
our duty to get into this humble and grateful 
mood at a stated period, set apart by custom, 
and recalled to us, in more or less shaky English, 
by the proclamations of the President of the 
United States and the governors of the several 
States. Yet there never was a custom, there 
never was proclamation made by any governor, 
ruler, prince or other potentate that could bid 
that odd little organ, the human heart, beat 
lighter with joy if it happened that the little 
organ was not in the humor. ‘Therefore there 
is a good deal of rebellion, both open and 
covert, against all calendar-fixed Thanksgiving, 
even if the date assigned does fall on the last 
Thursday in November, and in a season when 
turkeys are ripe. 

* . * 


The merchant whose cargos went down in 


the whelming waters of Java; the mother whose 


son lies, stricken with cholera, in an Egyptian 


lazarettou; the poor emigrant with his kindred 
afar off in despotic Russia; the energetic gov- 
ernor who has failed to get himself reélected, 
and has learned too late not to put his trust in 


paupers or in the skins of paupers—shall these | 


people give thanks because Thursday is the 29th 
of November? Nay, brethren, they may go to 
church and bow the head in prayer, and raise 
the voice in praise; they may sit at the festal 
board and fill the stomach with turkey and cran- 
berry-sauce; but thanksgiving is of the heart, 
and it is equally independent of turkey and of 
church, 


| And yet, brethren, if the spirit of thankful- 
| Ness means the spirit of sweet and humble con- 

tent, we may all of us have cause for thanks- 
| giving on the 29th of November, on the 4th of 

July, or on any other day in the year, if though 
| our ships be lost at sea and the world be hard 

for us and our kin. ‘There is no reason, if we 
' but will, why each one of us should not be able 
to feel thankful that he has a clean heart and 
clean hands, a brave and hopeful spirit, a wide 
charity and love for his neighbor, and a firm 
and enduring belief in what is pure and noble 
and true in this life—a belief strong enough to 


flourish, vice go unwhipt, and falsehood shame 
the living truth. These things, brethren, spring 
not from our worldly fortunes, gold buys them 
not, suffering destroys them not; they are at 
the command of the poorest and wretchedest 
of us, and they shall not fail with the seasons 
nor grow stale with age. For these things, if 
we have them—for the knowledge that we can 
have them—let us be thankful when the Gov- 
ernor tells us, and when he omits to tell us. 
And so, brethren, Puck has preached his little 
Thanksgiving sermon, and may none take .i 
the less to heart that it comes from the friend 
of their lighter hours. 


The French people have not yet forgotten 
the debt they owe to Germany. ‘They ill dis- 
guise their anxiety to “ get square’ with her, and 
he must be an astute statesman who could say 
just when—to use the language of the prize-ring 
—the “slugging- match” is coming off. We 
think that France should postpone the event 
for an indefinite period. The struggle will not 
be healthy for her, and France will be better off 
without undergoing the excitement. She has 
had enough excitement in the way of wars and 
changes in Government since the great French 


stand even though all around us meanness may | 











revolution, to last her for the next two or three 
hundred years. But yet, in spite of all this, war 
may break out at any moment. 

* 

France is waiting, like the Irishman of tradi- 
tion, for somebody to tread on the tail of her 
coat. China has done this, to some extent; but 
Germany is preferred, as the advertisements have 
it. Gérmany, however, although she keeps her 
powder dry, seems to be scrupulously careful 
of offending France; but France is sensitive, 
and is just in a condition to be offended. If 
she were not, she would not have made a laugh- 
ing-stock of herself by getting irate because 
Bismarck chose to make the wretched little 
Spanish King honorary Colonel of a Uhlan 
regiment. We would recommend France to 
cultivate a little horse-sense and repose. She 
needs both. 








We have received a neat little card called «* An Ex- 
planation of Standard Time as Applied to Railroads.” 
From this card we learn that the railroad is the chiefest 
factor in our civilization. The question which naturally 
arises is: Why is the railroad the chiefest factor in our 
civilization? The answer isasimpleone. It is: Because 
PICKINGS FROM PvcCkK issold on all the railroads. Before 
the publication of PICKINGS FROM PUCK there was no 
standard time. Every wood-pile and jumping-off place 
on every railroad in the country had a time of its own. 
But since PICKINGS FROM Puck dawned upon the world, 
a standard time has been inaugurated, and the railroads 
have become richer. 

It makes us blush to say these things; but we cannot 
help it. 


love the truth, and never lose a chance to tell it. 


We are naturally modest and retiring; but we 
There 
fore we crush in our opera-hat, bow till our forehead hits 
the floor, and say to a delighted public that Pickus 
FROM PUCK is now in its SEVENTH EDITION, and may 
7 


be had of a!l news-dealers for the ruinously low price of 


twenty-five cents. 


























ANOMALIES OF ARCHAEOLOGY. 
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BEARDED VENUS 
— RESTORED. — 

N.B. WOODEN NOSE 
PLASTER ARMS- NEW 
MIRROR - GRACKS Fitten 
UP_AND TRIMMINGS! 
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INJURED AND INNOCENT KESTORER:—“I CAN’T UNDERSTAND WHAT ALL THIS FUSS 
/ DON’T SEE ANY DIFFERENCE BETWEEN THOSE. TWO STATUES!” 
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EXTREE!!!! 
FULL REPORT OF THE EVACUATION. 


Wednesday, Nov. 26th, 778 3. 

Monday last was an important event in the | 
history of the United States—the British Army 
evacuated New York, and left it entirely in the 
hands of the citizens, over whom the Stars and 
Stripes are ever to wave. 

The troops formed on Twenty-third Street, 
opposite the Fifth Avenue Hotel, and Lord | 
Cornwallis took command. ‘The order to march | 
was given at ten o’clock. ‘The procession | 
moved down into Union Square, into Fourth 
Avenue, thence through the Bowery to Broad- 
way. Large crowds lined the streets on both 
sides; but there was naturally little enthusiasm. 
At certain points—especially near Baxter Street 
—the air was filled with groans. But these 
manifestations did not interfere with the British | 
troops, who tramped steadily along with a firm 
and martial tread. 

At Tenth Street, near the Cooper Union, 
the troops were halted to receive a delega- 
tion of Macy’s shop-girls, who presented an 
address expressing their grief at the departure 
of the Britishers, ‘They said that they doted on 
scarlet, and now all that would be left to them 
were blue uniforms and the hideous gray that 
the Seventh Regiment affects. During the 
reading of the address the young ladies shed 
floods of tears of grief, the cash-girls being par- 
ticularly broken-hearted. 

Once more the word to move was given, and 
the red-coated warriors glanced from time to 
time at the lager-beer saloons on each side of 
them, wherein they had passed so many happy 
hours. It was too much for the German land- 
lords; they could not stand it. As they stood 
at their doors and saw the source of their pro- 
fits marching away to embark for England they 
could not contain their feelings, and gave vent 
to them in loud sobs. The departure of the 
British troops must certainly interfere very much 
with the lager-beer brewers. We believe that 
some of them have already restricted their or- 
ders for kegs, and others are going out of the 
business. 

Another class of individuals who were much 
overcome by the events of the day were 

THe CHATHAM STREET CLOTHIERS. 
They had long been accustomed to have very 
profitable dealings with the Britishers. ‘These, 
of course, must necessarily for ever be at an end. 
There has, we believe, already been a corner 
formed in red uniforms, and the price, in fu- 
ture, is likely to be very high. Said one Semitic 
clothing-merchant to another as the scalding 
tears rolled down his parchment cheeks: 

“‘S’help me Mosesh and Aaron, it’s hard on 
us. Vy, some von dem dings I got von dem 
English sojers vos a great deal better ash new! 
It is fifteen hundert tollar a year out cf my | 
pocket. I would like to trown myself in der 
vorter, s’help me grashus!”’ 

As the troops of perfidious Albion neared 
Canai Street, the Elevated Railroad exhibited | 
its feeling by showering on them considerable 
quantities of ashes, hot cinders and coal drip- 
pings. ‘I'his by many was considered the most 
interesting feature of the day’s proceedings. The | 
weather-beaten warriors did not flinch for a mo- 
ment, and bore the terrible ordeal just as if they 
were facing the most truculent of enemies. 

A very touching incident occurred near North 
William Street. A body of well-dressed, black- 
moustached, gentlemanly persons signaled the 
procession to halt. It did so. The object was 
the presentation of another address. It was 
from the bunco-steerers, who regretted the de- 
parture of the English military, because there 
would be fewer opportunities now of accom- 
panying any natives of Great Britain to cash 


| 
| 








lottery-tickets. But, at the same time, they were 
thankful for past favors, and took this oppor- 
tunity of saying so. 

The next stop previous to embarkation was 
made at Washington’s Headquarters, 1 Bowling 
Green, where Mr. Cyrus Field had consider- 
ately provided an elegant cold collation. ‘The 
troops, officers and men stacked their arms, 
rubber baths, ’elmet-ats and single-barreled 
eye-glasses, with the brasses for their luggage, 
in front of the building. 





Puckerings. 





THE THREE FISHERS—-Arthur, Seth Green 
and ex-Vice-President Wheeler. 


ie memenias 
A CORRESPONDENT WRITES to say that Cesnola 
ought to have a head put on him, 
No, Miss Dickinson; we could have told you 
so before; it takes a little more histrionic ability, 





Afterward Mr. Field, clad in deep mourning, or else a great deal more saw-dust, todo Hamlet 


made a speech. 
he said that the present was decidedly the un- 
happiest moment of his life. 
part from those whom he loved best; but he 
lived in the hope that all the dear friends he 
saw around him would come back again, and 
that the whole of North America would once 
more be subject to British rule; but, if not, let 
them at least come as guests, and they should 
have free passes and free hotels over all the 
Western roads. 








TO A WIND-WHIFF. 





Steal down the garden-way, untired whiff, 
And cause dirge-music ’mong the ghostly spears 
Of frost-wrecked corn—a symphony of tears— 
A chant for roses dead, for loves grown stiff. 
The days gone have been fair, as soft as if 
Kissed into place by * pretty petulant lips,” 
Or solaced by the soothful melting tips 
Of fingers dew-dipped from some aimless skiff. 
Steal down the garden-way, and oh! be warm 
With bright remembrance of love-words in glens 
And twilit flower-paths o’er-sweet, to charm 
Our frozen souls in summer’s ‘¢ gones”’ and ¢thens.”’ 





Blow soft, wind-whiff, and spare us, over all, 
The tattered picnic-poster on the wall! 
EDWARD WICK. 








ANOTHER DOUBTFUL SUCCESS. 


It was hard to | no v 
| those offensive signs. 





In the course of his remarks, | properly. 


THERE Is no use of placarding our parks with 
The Park Commissioners 
“Keep Off the Grass” about as effectually as 
any one could do it. 


WE THINK, says the Sua, 

That of Lincoln the dolman 
On the shoulders has fallen 

Of William S. Holman. 

It 1s stated that Bob Ingersoll recently de- 
clined to meet a woman in a public discussion. 
Bob knew he would have no show with a wo- 
man in a talking-match. 


Oh, General C., you can mend the antique, 
You’rea very good hand at repairing the Greek; 
But have you the cheek 
To tackle Miss Susan B. Anthony, so to speak ? 


IN CONSEQUENCE of certain recent business 
failures made notable by the large crop of 
favored creditors, the mercantile Children of 
Israel are no longer called the “Chosen,” but 
the “ Preferred.” 


STockK FOR any college-paper: “ Jones, ’83, 
is very chummy with Smith, ’84; but Brown, 


| ?86, doesn’t speak to Robinson, ’87—so0 says 


Green, ’85.”” This is what they call training 
for the duties and responsibilities of journalism. 


Ir HALF is true that the witnesses in the 
Feuardent-Cesnola suit say of Mr, di Cesnola’s 
ability as a reconstructor and general repairer, 
he ought to take a whack at Mr. Feuardent’s 
name and chisel it into something that can be 
pronounced by the populace in general. 





Our EsTEEMED ConTEMPORARY, the Jail and 
Express, better known as the Mule m Distres:, 
appears to be suffering from an attack of the 
total abstinence jim-jams. But it seems to us 
that if people have to make raving maniacs of 
themselves, it would be just as well to do it on 
an overdose of whiskey, in the old-fashioned 


Mr. Hankinson-Boomwhifter, not satisfied | Way, and have a little preliminary fun. 


with his endeavor to introduce New England 
customs into New York, as recorded in the 
story of the minced-meat jar printed in last 
week’s Puck, recently suggested to some of his 


friends that he would like to receive a dona- | 


tion-party. By way of avoiding invidious dis- 


tinctions, the donations were all to be wrapped | 


up in brown paper, and not labeled with the 
names of the donors. ‘The party was received 
last week, and the following is a resumé of the 
harvest: 

One cobble:stone. 

One pair of old boots. 

One pair of overalls—worn out. 

Three pounds of saw-dust. 

Two pump-handles. 

One vest with back torn out. 

Two cigarette-butts. 

One paper-collar—tired. 

Three banana-skins. 

One silk hat —vintage 1874. 

Two bricks. 

It was a surprise-party, and the collection has 
been sent to the Metropolitan. 








“Isn’r THAT good canvas-back ?” inquired 
a restaurateur of a customer who had taken 
two or three bites out of a wild-duck sandwich, 

“ Yes, this is good canvas-back,” replied the 
customer: “ you could make summer-shoes or 
a tent out of it. I think you ought to change 
the card and call it oil-cloth back. This thing 
is tough enough to cover a base-ball with.” 

And when the customer looked around, the 
proprietor had moved off to attend to another 
customer. 


IF THIS proposed method of numbering the 
hours from one to twenty-four goes into opera- 
tion, it will be rough on the respectable young 
man who teaches a class in Sunday-school, and 
is generally a model of propriety. He has 
hitherto looked with holy horror on the man 
on the floor above him who goes to bed at 
twelve o’clock with his boots on. But he him- 
self “retires”? at ten, and when the new rule 
comes in ten will be twenty-two. Whoop la la 
la, tan tara ta! Score one slip-up for Virtue! 
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THE TRIUMPH OF FLYNESS. 





A TALE OF METROPOLITAN INGENUITY AND 
Bucotic LEFTNEsS. 





An ordinary full-size New York parlor is 
eighteen by thirty feet. It will hold two hun- 
dred people; but it has been satisfactorily es- 
tablished that it will not hold four. 

There was one couple on the sofa near the 
window, and another couple on the sofa near 
the folding-doors. The couple near the win- 
dow were a couple from the country, He wore 
a long black broad-cloth frock coat, cut right 
down to the equator. ‘There was a shoe-string 
neck-tie half-a-foot under his well-developed 
Adam’s apple, flowing limply down over a 
pleated and starchless shirt-front. His trousers 
terminated half-way down his shin-bone, and 
between the black of the broad-cloth and the 
shiny region of his boots there was about eight 
inches of rusty leather, which in color and 
wrinkledness reminded the beholder, in some 
strange way, of the russet cheek of age. He 
held a broad-brimmed soft felt hat in a pair of 
large, warm-toned, No. 10 hands, and he alter- 
nately gazed at her furtively and dropped his 
head until you saw nothing but a geometrically 
correct parting, dividing a billowy ocean of 
pommade even as the path of the Children of 
Israel divided the Red Sea. 

She wore a white waist and a leather belt. 
Most of her hair was dragged back into a huge 
tower on the top of her head, in the style of 
fifteen years ago, and a small and ineffectual 


minority was brought forward to form a fluffy | 
and skimpy bang, in the style of five years ago, | 


She wore a bow at her throat, and a pin in the 
bow; she had on imitation black lace mitts; 
laced shoes showed beneath her skirts, and the 
girl at the other end of the room said that 
there were hoops beneath those skirts. This, 
however, may have been a calumny, born of 
feminine malice. 

The parlor was dark—but just not dark 
enough. ‘There was sufficient light to show that 
the couple on the sofa near the folding-doors 
did not patronize the tailor and the dressmaker 
of the couple on the sofa near the window, but 
had narrow metropolitan prejudices against the 
untrammeled and eclectic freedom of taste 
which is the rule in the far backwoods of New 
Jersey. 

To this the couple on the sofa near the fold- 
ing doors did not object. What they did ob- 
ject to was that the darkness was just feeble 
enough to necessitate their occupying opposite 
poles of the sofa, with a wide, unexplored equa- 
torial region between them. 

They objected to this on grounds of economy. 
They didn’t want a whole sofa. They had no 
use for it. A small camp-stool would have been 
amply sufficient for them. ‘They felt that all 
that sofa was a waste. 

Perhaps the same hallowed thoughts were 
occupying the breasts of the couple on the sofa 
near the window, but nothing was to be gath- 
ered from their conversation, which dribbled 
along, with irregular patches of silence. 

But the couple on the sofa near the folding- 
doors kept up a low buzz of candied converse, 
and by-and-by their language began to come 
out strong in spots, and to be distinctly audible 
at the other end of the room. 

“No!” 

“Yes, just as true as I sit here ’m’m’m’m 
’m 2m !?? 

“?M ’m’m ’m ’m ’m ?m ’m?” 

“Ves!” 

“Well, I wouldn’t have believed it.” 

“T heard it in Macy’s, and ’m ’m ’m ’m ’m 
’m too!” 

“ Haw haw haw!” 

“Te he he hel” 








“Well, for meanness, that just about takes 
the lady’s-finger. Didn’t give her anything?” 

“Not a’m’m’m’m’m! And when she was 
staying here in the city ’m’m’m ’m’m ’m he 
came to see her.” 

‘Well, he did the polite thing then, didn’t 
he?” 

“No, indeed.”’ 

** Maybe he bought her a paper of caramels 
—haw haw haw!” 

“Te he he he! Ain’t you awful! No, he 
didn’t, though. And ’m ’m ’m’ ’m,” 

“Well, he took her to the theatre ?” 

“ Not once!” 

“Took her out and gave her something to 
eat ?” 

‘No, and of course she couldn’t say anything 
to him, but she told Ethel Smith that ’m ’m ’m 
*m ’m ’m ’m ’m ?m!”’ 

*“Well, I should smile! Think she would! 
Not so much as a plate of ice-cream ?” 

“ Not an ice-cream ’m ’m ’m ’m ’m,” 

“?M ’m ’m ’m ’m ’m’m ’m ’m’m,” 

“?M ’m’m’m’m ’m ’m ’m’m ’m,” 

“Well, what could you expect from a yokel 
like that?” 

There was a rustling at the other end of the 
room, the sound of fingers surreptitiously count- 
ing over loose change in a deep pocket, and 
then an uncertain voice was heard to whisper 
hoarsely: 

“Jemime Ann, wojersay ter goin’ aout ’n’ 
havin’ s’m’ ice-cream er sushin?” 

Five minutes later there was only one couple 
in the parlor. 

‘That couple was on -the sofa near the fold- 
ing-doors. 

‘There was room for another couple at either 
end of the sofa. 








A District ‘PELEGRAPH MESSENGER-Boy 
meeting a Barren Island Bone-Boiling-Stock 
Boat, the Boat immediately made a claim of 
foul, which was allowed. 





WE THINK we have a rig on our own profes- 
sional poet. Mr, Oliver Wendell Holmes got in 
several years ahead of Mr. V. Hugo Dusenbury, 
P. P., on poetical “ Don’ts,” as witness: 

*¢ Don’t, like a lecturer or dramatic star, 
Try over-hard to roll the British 2.” ~ 





RESTORED ANTIQUITIES. 





THE Fox AND THE Crow. 


One day a Fox was out taking a little Walk, 
when he espied an Ancient Crow, with a piece 
of Cheese in his mouth, sitting on the limb of a 
Tree. 

The Fox, being fond of Cheese, lost no time 
in attracting the attention of the Crow, and 
when he had succeeded in doing this, said: 

“You are a very lovely Crow; in fact, the 
loveliest Crow I ever saw, and surely one with 
such beautiful plumage must be a divine singer. 
Will you sing for me ?” 

«Cheese it!”? exclaimed the Crow, after it 
had grasped the Cheese in one Talon and held 
it firmly: “ you probably thought I would talk 
without first securing the cheese, but that is 
where you made your great Mistake. Now i 
would advise you to go down to the Butcher’s, 
and get him to allow you to remain in his bar- 
rel of Brine over Sunday. You are not yet 
salted enough to wander alone in a cold un- 
charitable world.” 


The Moral of this Fable teaches us that we 


can never safely bet on a Flat. 





THE G. HOPPER AND THE ANT. 


A Grasshopper, meeting an Ant when the 
biting wind of November was masticating its 
way over the Plain, humbly requested Pecuni- 
ary assistance until next Saturday. 

“Why should I share my Store with you?” 
inquired the Ant: ‘“ Here I have passed the en- 
tire Summer in laying up Roots and Grain, and 
collecting Bad Debts, and making deposits in 
the Savings Bank. What, may I ask, have you 
been doing during’*the Heated Term ?” 

“May it please you,” responded the Grass- 
hopper: “I have been dancing.” 

“ Very well,” said the Ant. “now you may 
sing.” 

“Right you are!’ exclaimed the Grasshop- 
per: “it is a Big scheme.” 

And he at once went and got an Engage- 
ment to sing in Grand Opera at Five Thousand 
Dollars a night. 

The Moral of this Fable teaches us that Plod- 
ding Industry 1s not only a Bore, but occasion- 
ally gets Left. 


















EGLECTED CLASS. 
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Isn’T 1r ABOUT TIME THE STORE-KEEPERS MADE SOME PROVISION FOR THE COMFORT OF 
66 WINDOW-SHOPPERS ”’? 
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THE STREETS OF NEW YORK.—NO. XIV. 

























































































Ilr Qsrva' 
AW OW TT 


f 4S SSS | 
6 SSS 


|_ A 








THE TERMINAL FACILITIES OF OUR FERRY-LINES, AND HOW THE CITIZENS AVAIL THEMSELVES THEREOF. 














A CROSS-GRAINED THANKSGIVING CADENZA. 


All hail, thou stuffing, goggling festival of | the turkey’s doom-day is set, and the goose | 


Fall. 

The biggest turnip, the largest pumpkin, the 
fattest turkey, and the slickest goose are on this 
day offered at the American altar of gluttony. 

Behold a mighty people gorging themselves 
until they cannot pull down their vests, and 
—_ a few of the symptoms and features of the 

ay. 

The custom originated in that remote period 
called wayback, and has grown in victuals and 
lost in spirit every year. ; 

In colonial times, the head of a family would, 
in the Fall, gather around him his offspring, 
and if an actual count revealed the fact that 
none of them had gotten away from Puritan 
rule, and met the more pleasant fate of being 
scalped, he would lift up his voice and give 
thanks. 

But it is not so now. Ohno. He sits down 
and figures out how many he may expect, and 
how near a pint of oysters and a quart of cran- 
berries will come to filling them up to the 
neck-tie, 

The first symptoms of the day are an out- 
break on the part of the chief stuffer and 
goggler, who usually comes from wayback, but 
lives at the White House for a brief (should be 
more so) period. 

He designates the day, and then the Gov- 
ernors of all the States, by all their private 
supes, hunt up the standard form, abounding in 
many expressions about “returning autumn” 
and “bountiful harvests’? and “ returning 
thanks.” (All of which the newspaper-man 
keeps on the “stone” along with the resolutions 
of respect from Lodge.) And when the 
same old form is found, the P. S. fills in the 





; date and signs the Gov.’s name to it, and lo! 





prepares to lay her down. (Pun not intended.) 
And, no matter if the State of Ohio has been 
flooded, and the Western States have been 
cycloned, and Massachusetts has had a ‘Tewks- 
bury, they all tumble in and join the general 
howl of the nation for fat turkey and plenty of 
cranberries. 

The thrifty housewife is seen to take the 
flower of the turkey-flock, and stuff him ante 
and post mortem. Also her poor relatives are 
stuffed with the same bird, only later, And the 
wayfarer, called the boarder, snuffeth the day 
from afar, and says: ‘ ‘Then will I have at least 
one square meal.” And he is crafty about ob- 
taining an invitation. 

And on that day the clerk that is selling tape 
hies him to his country home, and lays away 
victuals and dyspepsia enough to last him a 
month. 

Note the crafty Nimrod returning from the 
annual turkey-shoot at the “ Half-Way House,” 
where for twenty-five cents a shot he has ob- 
tained the wherewith to thank the Lord‘of the 
harvest for his blessing. Mark the ghastly and 
solemn fruit-cake, made a month before, and 
sitting in dyspeptic grandeur awaiting the day 
when it shall get even with the human race. 
Come to the day itself, and see, some of the 
features of it. 

Drop in at the dinner given by the Ladies’ 
Aid Society of the-Podunk Church, See the 
internally greased biscuit, the tough roast, and 
the hen that masquerades as chicken. Note 
the aquatic clam and the hermit oyster, an- 
chored in a boiler of hot water. See the aider 


of the cause paying twenty-five cents for his 
dinner, and getting a hollow square around 
seventy-five cents’ worth of produce. 





Come with me to the Union Service at the 
Beanville Church. Mark the spread of oats, 
corn, pumpkins, turnips, and other garden-sass 
arranged in front of the desk by Sophronia 
Smith, spinster. 

Listen to the choir struggling with the time- 
honored anthem, “Let the People Rejoice,” 
said anthem being in a good state of preserva- 
tion, and now making its twenty-third annual 
appearance, and not liable to lose any of its 
harmony. Mark Miss Amanda Green, who was 
young when the tune was, wrestling with the 
soprano solo, Hear Deacon Jones’s hired man 
expectorate on his hands and tackle the bass 
solo. Note the prayer by Rev. Gipes, who breaks 
every knee in the house trying to cover all the 
ground from Pelham’s twins to the N. Y. Hera/d 
for two cents. Hear the Rev. Podgers, as he 
tries to knock out in an hour an old sermon 
that has done duty on thirteen other charges. 

See the kitchenward look of Mrs. Deacon 
Smith, as she longs to get out of all this and go 
home to baste the goose. 

Observe the church gormandizers as they 
wriggle around in their seats, anxious to sit 
down at the tables groaning with choice viands, 
(Copyright, 1837.) 

Soar aloft, O thou observer of this truly 
American day, and take from your aerial stand- 
point a bird’s-eye view of the whole country at 
4 P.M. on the day of universal vest-packing. 
Did you ever see a more gorged, stuffed, beastly- 
looking crowd than the American people are 
at that time? 

Truly a day that, in its conception, was great, 
but, in its fulfillment, very near the animal. 

Ye disciples of Esculapius, when will ye rise 
up and call it blessed, for thereout suck ye no 
small advantage! Git Forve, 
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the poor, ‘The corn-husk never makes a mistake.” 








SEASICK. 


I. Vv. 
Gale-driven in mid-ocean, One screw-flange snapped asunder, 
Two sails all blown to thunder, 
She ’s badly fixed, (small wonder!) 
And so am I. 





Dark danger no mere notion, 
Our ship ’s in horrid motion; 
And so am I. 


Il. VI. 
Alas, poor Arizona / And ’neath the storm’s fierce raining 
I’’en those who should bemoan her She ’s groaning and complaining, 
Her inner timbers straining; 


And so am I, 


Are cursing ship and owner; 
And so am I, 


Ill. vu. 
They praised her in the offing, The waves their shock deliver, 


They spoke of storm with scoffing, 
Yet now they ’re yearning, coughing; 
And so am I. 


And ’mid the lightning’s quiver 
She ’s rising with a shiver; 
And so am I. 


IV. VIII. 
Is this the stately vessel I joy not in deceiving, 


Round which the waves did nestle ? 
She ’s floored in their first wrestle; 
And so am I, 


For hope my heart is leaving, 
The angry waves are heaving; 
And so am I. 
IX. 
F’en as the clouds are lifting 
We ’re to destruction drifting, 
The ship her cargo ’s shifting; 
And so am I, 


a 
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SIGNS OF WINTER WEATHER. 





The rural Editor sat in his office, writing an able and convincing 
editorial on “‘The European War Cloud,”’ and had succeeded in em- 
broiling France, Germany and Spain in a sanguinary struggle, when the 
“ Qld Subscribér”’ entered, squirted a stream of tobacco-juice with nice 
precision into the cuspidor, removed something from his vest-pocket, 
and remarked: 

“See that ?” 

“Well, what’s that ?”’ queried the Editor. 

“'That’s a Kentucky goose-bone, right from the breast of a fowl 
slaughtered only last-wweek. And d’ye see that dark portion covering 
nearly the entire bone ?” 

“Y-e-s,” said the Editor, vaguely, as he hastily scrutinized the bone: 
“ What does it portend ?” 

“Tt predicts a howling cold winter—thermometer jumping away be- 
low zero every day during January, and snow lying three feet deep on 
the ground until the middle of March. ‘The depth of the black mark 
on the bone indicates the depth of the cold, you see. I thought you’d 
like to know what a blizzard of a winter was coming, so you could urge 
your readers to remember the poor.” 

And the “ Old Subscriber’? went out, leaving his goose-bone lying 
on the editorial table, while the Editor, with a shiver, buttoned up his 
summer coat, replenished the coal fire, and then commenced a timely 
article headed, “ A Cold Lookout for the Poor.’’ 

Before he had finished the editorial, ‘Constant Reader’ entered, 
threw an unhusked ear of corn on the table, and earnestly observed: 

“You may ridicule Wiggins and them other Canadian weather- 
prophets; but you can’t go back on the corn-husk. It is an old reliable 
every time, and I’ve money to bet on it.”’ 

“ Well,’ asked the Editor, examining the agricultural product: 
‘‘what does the corn-husk predict this season ?”” 

“A mild’ open winter, sir—the mildest we’ve had for twenty-five 
years. Look at that’”’—stripping down the husk—*“when did you see 
an ear of corn enveloped with a covering as thin as this? You can wager 
heavy odds that the succeeding winter will be phenomenal for its genial 
spring-like atmosphere and the absence of snow. Yes, sir! Next Janu- 
ary your subscribers will: be sending you dandelions in full bloom, plucked 
by the road-side. Just print a piece in your paper saying that the com- 
ing winter will be marvelously summery, and, although plumbers and | 


icemen may swear and bemoan their hard luck, it will be a blessing for | 
| 
| 





And when he had departed, the Editor mopped his brow, threw off 
his coat, closed the damper in the stove, and commenced an editorial 
entitled “ Signs of an Open Winter.” 

“Hum! that’s the way you get up your paper, eh?” said old 
“Veritas,” entering at this moment, and pointing to a pair of shears 
with which the Editor was scratching his head, reflectively: ‘You have 
it pretty hot in here, but I guess you’ll want plenty of artificial heat be- 
fore the winter is gone.” 

‘Going to be cold ?” mildly asked the Editor. 

“Cold?” echoed his visitor: “ Well, I should prognosticate. Why, 
it’s going to be an Arctic tearer—a regular old winter from Greenland’s | 





icy mountains. Cold? Why, it will be so cold that trees six feet in 
diameter will split through and through with a report like a Fenian 
dynamite explosion, and if you don’t think the North Pole is planted 
right here in this town I’ll pay my subscription one hundred years in 
advance. The sign never fails.” 

“What sign?” questioned the Editor, as a cold shiver crawled up 
his spinal-column: ‘ Have you got a goose-bone ?”” 

‘No, sir. I’ve been inspecting the muskrats’ houses, and find 
them lined four times thicker than they have been at any other period 
during the past twenty years. ‘The suffering among the poor this win- 
ter will be intense, and it makes my heart ache to think of it. The 
corn-husk and goose-bone may fail as weather-prophets, but the house 
of the muskrat—never!”’ 

“ B-r-r-r-r-r-r!”? shivered the Editor, slipping on his coat and open- 
ing the damper in the stove: “If signs don’t fail, we’re going to have 
a winter, that’s a fact. Guess I’ll make my ‘ Cold Lookout for the Poor’ 
editorial a little stronger.” : 

Half-an-hour later the well-known newspaper grumbler and con- 
tributor, “Pro Bono Publico,” entered and cheerily said: 

“Good-mornin’! Want something to help fill up your paper ?” 

“We are always glad to hear from our friends,”’ responded the Edi- 
tor, lying like a political speech: ‘ what is it ?” 

“Why, [ve just dashed off a little piece in a hurry about the Flori- 
dian winter we’re going to have right here in the North—no snow, no 
ice, but the days as gentle and balmy as a May zephyr; a year without 
a winter at one end—a winter that will make the hearts of the poor 
rejoice.” 

“What induces you to think so? Where are your proofs?” asked 
the Editor. 

“ The squirrels’ nest, sir. The little animals have made no provisions 
whatever for winter—have not laid in a store of nuts for a cold day. 
And they’ll not get left, either. When you find a squirrels’ nest minus 
a stock of nuts, you may accept it as a never-failing sign of a warm 
open winter. -I am now a pretty old man—been writing for the papers, 
some folks say, nearly a hundred years—and I never knew the sign to 
fail. 1 have examined a number of squirrels’ nests during the past week, 
and didn’t find a pint of nuts altogether, which indicates that the squirrel 
expects to forage for his food all winter. Nature’s weather-prophets 
know what’s what, and in my little screed here | have congratulated the 
working-classes on the pleasant winter in store for them, and assured 


‘the suffering poor that the wind will be tempered to the shorn lamb.” 


“Pro Bono Publico” left his piece and the office, and the perplexed 
Editor glanced at his two conflicting “winter’’ editorials; and, after a 
few moments’ reflection, tossed up a cent to decide which one he had 
better use. “ Now,” he mused: “I guess I'll go down-town and take 
out the remainder of that ‘Old Monongahela’ advertisement—six inches 
one year for fifty dollars in trade—before ‘Many Citizens’ drops in 
with his story about the ground-hog’s hole foretelling a Charles-Francis- 
Adams-Mary-Anderson winter, with the Atlantic Ocean frozen solid; or 
old ‘Vox Populi’ rushes in with a pig-spleen and a winter hotter ’n the 
Fourth of July; or Mr. ‘X. Y. Z.’ comes along with his beaver winter 
colder than a poor man’s reception at the house of his rich relatives— 
if that were possible—and ‘Truth,’ and all the rest of ’em call with 
their various and wonderful winters, If I know anything about it,” he 
continued, taking down an overcoat purchased during the Centennial 
year, and inking the frayed edges of the sleeves: “ the winter is going to 
be a hard one on the poor—editor.”’ W. 
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“Yes, William, these high-toned opera-posters are all very well for a holiday 
dinner, but for a steady diet give me the good old variety-show paper, every time!”? 
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THE SPEAKERSHIP. 





The periodical unseemly struggle is close at hand. It 
is not the presidential election we refer to—that is gen- 
erally unseemly enough; but there is some excuse for it, 
for it is a great party-fight and there is always some 
shadow of a principle involved. 

Not so with the Speakership of the House of Repre- 
sentatives, where it is simply a scramble among men of 
the same political faith for the office. 

When Congress meets, there will be no fewer than five 
candidates for the post—Messrs. Carlisle, Cox, Springer, 
Eaton and Randall. Of these the chances of Messrs. 
Carlisle and Randall are considered the best, and the 
amount of intriguing and plotting that is going on to in- 
duce members to vote for one or the other of these gen- 
tlemen is prodigious. 

But suppose neither Carlisle nor Randall is elected. 
Or let us even further imagine the dread possibility of 
none of the five mentioned being nominated—would it 
not be an appalling thing? 

The United States would at once go out of business, 
A panic would ensue. Stocks would fall so low as to 
sink out of sight, The country would revert once more 
to the rule of Great Britain, and the celebration of the 
hundredth anniversary of Evacuation Day will have 
taken place just in time to commemorate its failure. 

We know perfectly well that the Speaker, under the 
present system of conducting legislation, has great power. 
We have not forgotten the delightful régime of Mr. Robe- 
son’s pet, Mr. Speaker Keifer. And it is this sort of 
thing that we protest against. 

Mr. Keifer framed the committees and shaped the 
legislation of Congress to suit himself, or rather to suit 
Mr. Robeson. Other Speakers do the same. 


Our E. C. the Herald says: ‘It is creditable to the | 


Democrats that no candidate of theirs is a jobber; all 
are upright and experienced men; from no one of them, 
if chosen, need the country fear a repetition of the Kei- 
fer-Robeson scandals.” 

This is good news; but why should there ever be any 
scandals in connection with the office of Speaker? 

We do not know from what legislative model our 
American Speaker has been taken, but from whatever 
one it is, it is very bad of its kind. 


It certainly is not the sort of presiding officer that is to | 


be found in the British House of Commons. That func- 
tionary is always a gentleman, and always impartial in 
his decisions. He is president of the body; he is not 
supposed to lean either to the right or to the left, and the 
political complexion of committees does not trouble him 
in the least. 

Why should there not be something of the same ar- 


rangement here? Why should the office of Speaker be | 


degraded and prostituted for partisan purposes? For our 
part, to quote our refined and distinguished contemporary 
the Sun, we don’t care a ‘‘tinker’s dam’’ whether the 
new Speaker is a Republican or a Democrat, so long as 
he is a decent man and has a proper sense of justice. If 
the Constitution of the United States insists upon the 
Speaker of the House of Representatives being the mis- 
erably tricky creature of a party, it is high time that there 
was another amendment to the Constitution. The office 
of Speaker, as it exists at present, is a disgraceful and 
demoralizing anomaly. 








Auswors for the Anrious. 


L. D.—Thanks. 


L. DurvEA.—No, dear boy, we don’t know the answer | 
y 


to that conundrum. It was lost in the flood. 
‘* CHET,”—-** The Haunts of My Youth and the Boys 


that I Knew ” is too personal and too tenderly reminiscent | 


for publication. 


has merits—rather misty, but still merits—but its calling 
and election are not sure. 


J. W. O’B.—No, sir. 




















TROUBLE. 


WHY NOT TAKE OUR POLICE JUSTICES FROM SING SING AND BE DONE WITH IT? 








aldermen to the hospitality of Puck, and you are a Tam- 
many alderman in disguise. We knowitby your poetry. 


WILLIAM THE GoAr.—Ycu have the humor of the un- 


| tamed mustang and the fiery pterodactyl of the plains. 


Curb it, William, bridle it, and we will give you a place 
in the menagerie. 

SaM JIMson.—When a man gets down to writing on 
both sides of a sheet of manifold paper, and crossing the 
lines, at that, there is only one place for his contribution 
—the puzzle department of a masonic journal. 

** VERITAS,” ‘¢Civis,’? ** MANY CITIZENS,’ ‘ VIN- 
DEX,” «* CONSTANT READER,” ¢* JUSTICE,” ** LEX,” «* A 
LOVER OF LAW AND OkDER,” ‘* ONE WHO Knows,” — 


| When you have had a little more experience in writing 


for the press, we shall be gla? to hear from you. 


MARwoop M.—It is very neatly spelled, and we like 
your taste in note-paper. The ink is also good and 
black, and must have been free-flowing, or you wouldn’t 
have written so many pages. But that is just where the 
beauties of your contribution come to a dead stop. 

BLUEJAY.-—Yes, it’s a neat idea of yours, to get up a 
comic ‘fashion column” for Puck. But, bless your 
dear soul, to the masculine mind amy fashion column is 
comic, and to women mo fashion column is ever any- 
thing but a work of holy and beautiful seriousness. 








SOMEBODY CALLS our Cypriote archzeologist «* Time,” 
because he is the Great Restorer. 





Mr. HANKINSON-BOOMWHIFTER says he will purchase 
a grand piano and give it to his wife for a Christmas 


| present, if he can only find one that isn’t indorsed by all 


the leading opera-singers, and hasn't taken all the gold 
medals at all the foreign expositions in Europe for the 


past fifteen or twenty years. 





THE BOOK-KEEPER feels light-hearted and happy as he 
wipes his pen, shuts up the ledger, hangs the old inky 
duster on the peg, and starts home to the country to spend 


his Thanksgiving at the old homestead. It is a moment 


| when he feels so good all over, from his head to the 


ground, that he forgives his employer for blowing him up 
for being late, and feels kindly even toward the office- 


| boy, who detected feminine hand-writing on his letters 
ADOLPHUS SILKWORM.—We are in doubt about it. It | 


and told the rest, and who stayed so long when sent for 


| his meridian sandwiches that they were stale when he 
| got back. 
We can’t let you into these | 
It is against our rules to admit Tammany | 


And he fondly strokes the cat that so often 
walked across the desk and upset the ink all over every- 
thing. 








APOLOGIES FOR NOVEMBER. 
The robin in the wood 
Now is still; 
No roses softly blow 
By the rill, 
All the leaves have iost their hold, 
And go flitting through the wold, 
And we see no marigold 
On the hill. 
But this is all O. K.; 
It is only proper that it should be this way. 
We can’t expect the violet 
By every hedge to get; 
We can’t expect the hyacinth its rare 
Perfume to spill upon the morning air; 
We can’t expect the horse-fly now 
To tease the placid cow; 
We can’t expect the woodbine 
Around the stoop to twine, 
Or the bee 
To buzz around the place industriously, 
Or the butterfly 
Upon the graceful daisy stalk to tilt, 
Or the vindictive hornet to try 
To drive his stinger into the small boy’s eye - 
Right to the hilt. 
We can’t expect 
The garden to be pansy-deckt, 
Or Phyllis to stray 
Down the woodland way 
With her festive love-elect, 
Or to take 
A sail upon the lake, 
Or wander with him in the moonlit dells, 
Devouring caramels. 
For now it ’s becoming 
Too cold and chilly, 
No bees are humming 
Around the lily. 
Too cold and chilly, 
Too cold and chilly 
For Maud to meander around with Billy, 
Why shouldn’t we expect summer flowers 
And pearly showers 
And fragrant bowers 
And sunny hours? 
Why, because it wouldn’t be correct 
To expect 
These things to cheer 
Our souls at this particular season of the year. 
We should remember 
This is November. 
R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








‘¢ THANKSGIVING, THANKSGIVING,” 
The turkey said, 
As he nodded his head 
So brightly red: 

*« This life is not worth living.” 
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UNcLE SaM:—" Well, we seem to be getting along a little better than the rest of the world, and if we ® hank 
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DIVING. 


hankful for al that we have, we may at least be thankful that there are some things which we haven’t.’’ 
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CONFESSIONS OF A HUMORIST. 


I was born in Of Lane, the little thorough- 
fare which formerly connected Duke and Buck- 
ingham Streets, London, England. 1 am con- 
sequently an Englishman, 1 always, however, 
treat the people at Newport kindly, and I try 
to walk down Broadway modestly, though, at 
times, as I see the imitations around me, my 
bosom swells with the thought that I am a gen- 
uine representative of that proud race. All the 
stocks and bonds of Fifth Avenue can not give 
a man a new birth-place. What American 
railway president was it who humbly picked 
up an Englishman’s eye-glass and remarked: 
‘“‘T can make a hundred American aristocrats, 
but only Heaven can make an Englishman’”’? 

Notwithstanding the distinction of my birth, 
the circumstances of my family were narrow. 
My father was for many years a mute to a pop- 
ular undertaker, and, after long practice in 
writing obituary notices, became one of the 
Humorous Editors of Punch. It was under his 
tuition that my mind first acquired that bent 
to which these confessions owe their origin. 
At his death, which occurred in a profound fit 
of depression, caused by his rashly reading an 
old file, I was surnmoned to the office. I was 
naturally of a bright, cheerful disposition, but 
luckily having eaten a tart that morning, which 
greatly disagreed with me, my appearance gave 
so much satisfaction that I was at once installed 
in the vacant chair. 

Well do I remember the day on which my 
maiden effort was published. ‘The first papers 
from the press, as every young man on Broad- 
way who has not been to London of course 
knows, are exposed to public view in the win- 
dows of Vicker’s shop, a few doors from the 
Punch building. It was the custom of the Punch 
employees to watch from the office the effects 
produced on the multitude by their work. On 
the day in question we were thus occupied, 
. when suddenly the Conundrum Editor ex- 
claimed: 

“ Look at the large man! What can possibly 
ail him?” 








All uttered an exclamation of astonishment. 
A large man in pepper-and-salt clothes had been 
reading the paper, and there had come over his 
face a strange contortion never before seen by 
even the oldest of the staff in front of Vicker’s 
windows, The man’s conduct attracted also the 
attention of the passers. 

They stopped. 

He pointed to the window. 

Immediately we saw on their faces the same 
mysterious convulsion of the features. 

“Go down, Harris,’? cried the Conundrum 
Editor, in tones that startled us: “ Hurry and 
see what is the matter!” 

The French Nursery-Maid Editor hastened 
from the room, while we all sat in silence and 
looked at each other, as if in the shadow of an 
impending calamity. In a moment we heard 
the steps of the messenger ascending the stairs 
again. He burst into the room. His face was 
deathly pale. His limbs trembled so that he 
could barely totter to a chair. 

“Harris! Harris! what has happened ?” al- 
most shrieked the Conundrum Editor. 

“ There has been a joke put in the paper !”” 

Every man leaped to his feet. 

“It was put in by that person,” gasped Har- 
ris, pointing to me: “and they are laughing at 
it out there.” . 

“Laughing!” repeated the Conundrum Ed- 
itor, passing his hand over his forehead. Then 
he turned to me. Never shall I forget his ap- 
pearance. His eyes seemed to blaze with fire. 

He opened the door. 

“‘Go, base ingrate!’’ said he: “ Never again 
let this office see your face. You have not only 
struck a blow at the reputation of the paper; 
but you have exposed Harris, who is delicate, to 
a joke, and he will have to spend the winter in 
Scotland. I would rather St. Paul’s, or even 
Alsop’s brewery, were in ruins than that this had 
occurred,” 

I went out into the chilly fog. 

I have forgotten to mention that my mother 
died while I was very young. I was conse- 
quently an orphan+an orphan and alone in the 
streets of London! 





PARTING. 


Our hands were clasped to say good-by— 
That little word which means so much; 
But something hiding in her eye 
Lent strange sensations to the touch, 





*¢ Good-by,” she lisped; but never stirred 
The four soft fingers in my own, 

As if the girlish heart demurred, 
Reluctant to be left alone. 


So, dumb before the lips that spoke, 
I bent and kissed them, on the sly; 
The fingers loosed, and then she broke 
The silence with a sweet ‘¢ Good-by.” 


Now when I pause to say farewell — 
Such wisdom I have won from this— 
I know as true as tongue can tell 
A lingering hand means just a kiss. 
F. D. S. 








ACCIDENTS. 





Our E. C. the Sun occasionally prints a ro- 
sary of items showing the accidents that almost 
daily occur to sportsmen. Whether these items 
are printed to prevent people from going fish- 
ing and shooting we are at a loss to know. But, 
anyhow, we cannot see why other accidents are 
not reported in the same way. 

The Suz tells how John Smith, of Bethlehem, 
Pa., caught his gun-trigger on a twig and shot 
himself while getting over a fence; and how 
Seth Barlow was pulled off the bank by a huge 
fish, while fishing, and drowned. 

Having seen these items from time to time 
in the Sun, it seems not at all inconsistent that 
we should print a little list of the accidents that 
occurred in this office last week. As near as 
we can remember, they are as follows: 

Last Monday, while the office-boy was going 
down the back stairs, elaborating and infusing 
pathos into an old “ gag’”’ that would enable him 
to get home early, he stepped on a misplaced 
hickory-nut and went whirling down the stair- 
way. He was stopped by a hand-cart that was 
standing in the doorway, and the force with 
which he landed in it sent it flying down the 
street. He traveled in this way several blocks 
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until he ran over a horse and broke the axle- 
tree. 
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THE EVOLUTION OF THE FASHIONS. 


The scrub-woman was, the other day, feeling 
jubilant because her husband had been notified 
of a little legacy due him which he had never 
expected. While in this happy frame of mind, 
she commenced dancing a hornpipe around the 
stove, brought her heel down on the cake of 
soap, and came down at full length, upsetting 
the coal-scuttle with her head. 











While the Assyrian Pup was fetching in the 
foreman’s dinner in a tin kettle, the other day, 
a small boy grabbed the said kettle and at- 
tempted to annex it to the other end of the Pup. 
The Assyrian Pup grabbed that boy’s coat-tails 
as though they were made of spring poems, and 
wrestled with them so successfully that that boy 
will never again attempt a similar experiment. 





While the porter was climbing over the iron 
railing that surrounds the office, to kick an im- 
pertinent book-agent out, his trousers caught in 
one of the points, and he hung there kicking 
the wind. While kicking, one of his shoes flew 
off, hit the ceiling and fell on the cashier, mash- 
ing his thumb badly. The cashier will lose his 
thumb. 








WE akE informed that a Congressional agent 
has bought a dime’s worth of self-respect, which 
is to be divided equally among the members of 
both Houses of Congress. ‘The obvious effect 
of this proceeding will be to destroy their iden- 
tity. 
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MR. MUGGINS AS A TYPO. 





THE JOYS AND PLEASURES OF THE 


PRINTING BUSINESS. 
Mr. Puck: 

Were you ever engaged in the printing busi- 
ness? It’s the easiest business you can possibly 
engage in. You have nothing to do but sit 
around and swear. Your compos and feeders 
regulate the prices you are to pay them, and 
your customers regulate the prices they are to 
pay you. 

I’m in that business, and I enjoy it. I-have 
no bother about how much I am going to 
charge for my work, nor how much I| am to 
pay my men. ‘That is an immense load off 
any man’s mind. 

‘There are a good many pleasant things about 
the printing business. As a general thing, all 
the presses don’t break down at once, and the 
man who comes in for the job you promised 
yesterday, and which can’t be done now till 
repairs are made, don’t always blow your brains 
out. 

And when he does, you don’t mind a trifle 
like that when you get used to it. 

Sometimes a letter drops out of a form just 
before it goes to press, and the whole edition is 
run through that way, and a five-hundred-dollar 
job is thrown back on your hands. As printers 
are always immensely wealthy, they can stand 
it; and, in fact, they rather like it, as it gives 
them a lot of “ waste” to sell to the ragman, 

As printers always use benzine, they get 
burned out, on an average, about four times a 
year, and then they can’t get their insurance 
because they have used benzine on the premises, 

Now and then a feeder drops a folder on the 
form, and runs it through the press and smashes 
things generally. 

I am sorry to say that no feeder was ever 
known to run himself through a press, though 
they don’t mind taking an impression on cats 
and brickbats, and other delicate things, which 
loosen up the old press and make it run easy. 

The printer’s profession is the most noble, 
the most self-denying, the most intellectual that 
has ever been discovered. 

As a radical cure for dyspepsia and infernal 
debility, I would recommend the typographic 
profession. 

You can’t always tell what is going to happen 
next; but you can generally find out after it 
has happened. ‘That is, if you survive, 

If the boiler blows up, and you happen to be 
on the side where the greatest expansion occurs, 
and if you suddenly disappear, and are never 
heard of any more, you may not know, of your 
own knowledge, what has occurred; but the 
intensity of that momentary sensation would 
probably fully compensate you for the total ob- 
liviousness that succeeds. 

They say that figures can’t lie; but types can, 
most unmercifully sometimes, as, for instance, 
where they say you were “intoxicated and 
tight,” when you wrote “intoxicated with de- 
light,” and many other such pleasantries that I 
cannot now recall to mind. 

As soon as you go into the printing business, 


your friends drop off and leave you, one by one. | 


At first you don’t know why; but you find 
out after a while that it is because you don’t 
furnish them all with visiting-cards and station- 
ery with their monogram on, free gratis. 

The pleasantest part of the business is the 
entire freedom from care. Your engineer turns 














BILL SNYDER’S BOY. 


R SEE that red-haired boy a-standin’ over yender, 

With the ragged pants, dirty shirt and only one suspender? 
Well, now, yer ’d think, ter look at him, that he was meek and mild, 
But he ’s rougher than a cow-boy and twenty times as wild, 

Last night 1 took him with me down-stairs into the cellar, 

Ter help me draw some cider and git some apples mellar. 

I held the pitcher under the barrel, while he pulled out the plug, 
And the precious cider gurgled forth, ker-chug! ker-chug! ker-chug! 
When I ’d drawed about as much as any common man could lug, 
The boy looked kinder scared and said: “Say, Pop, I’ve lost the plug. 
If yer want ter keep the cider in, just stick yer thumb right in it, 
While I go and find another plug—I ll only be a minit.” 

Well, there I stood for more ’n an hour, a-holdin’ in that cider, 
And I cussed that boy till the air was blue, as sure ’s my name ’s 


Bill Snyder. 


At last I had ter give it up, for I had got my fill, 

And I pulled my thumb from out the hole and let the cider spill. 
Yer kin bet yer boots I licked that boy till he was black and blue, 
For I knowed that he was playing tricks, and | guess he knowed 


it, too. 


Do yer see that thumb? Looks ’s if ’t was dead—as white as this 


ere ceilin’; 


I could stick a knife right through it; ’t ain’t got a bit of feelin’. 
There ’s many a trick been played before on honest old Bill Snyder; 
But I never had a thumb, till now, git paralyzed on cider. 


JNo. SMASHPIPE, JR. 








one-half appzeciated by the great mass of man- 
kind. You have nothing to do but eat “ pi.” 

Printers can never starve, no matter how tight 
they may be squeezed between the “Union” 
| and their customers, because they can always 
have “ pi.” 

It was this gastronomic consideration that in- 
duced me to join the craft. 

The printing business is immensely profitable 
—to the machinists who mend the presses, and 
to the paper-rag man who buys the waste and 
spoiled sheets. 

I thought once of quitting the printing busi- 
ness and of going to raising hogs; but I am sat- 
| isfied asI am. I think a great deal of hogs, in 
| the abstract, and I have a special fondness for 
pet hogs; but enough is sufficient, and that is 
why I am satisfied. 

A good deal more might be said on this sub- 
ject, but I don’t propose to give away to the 
public all I know for no valid and adequate 
consideration in return, 


Yours, typographerously, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 








THE ELEVATED Roap—From the Gin-Mill 
to the Tombs. 


A POET SENDS us a poem called “ The Sweets 


of Love,” and it doesn’t contain a single al- 
lusion to the caramel. 


Wuy Is it that nine men out of ten never 





think of winding the clock until after they have 
| put out the light and got into bed ? 


| ccmmenan 

CARLYLE WROTE: “ ‘l'o-day isnot yesterday.” 
| Probably the great philosopher conceived this 
| gorgeously beautiful original thought while sit- 
| ting on the bed in the morning, yawning as 
| though trying to swallow the room, and feeling 
| his head to see if it was small enough to fit in 

his hat. 


on the steam, and the whole business runs itself, | 


The “Union” regulates everything. Fixes sal- 
aries and hours for work, sets the time for getting 


up in the morning and going to bed at night, | 


what you shall eat and what men you may 
employ. 
The generous and unselfish kindness of these 


men in running your business for you is not | 


ae 


Miss ANNA DICKINSON is to make speeches 
in behalf of the Knights of Labor from now 
until the next presidential election. ‘he Knights 
of Labor have our sincere sympathy. We fear 
that Congress will not heed their petition to 
have the next presidential election the day after 
to-morrow. 





Porter & Coates, Philadelphia, have sent us «The 
Child of the Cavern; or, The Underground City,” by 
Jules Verne; translated by W. H. G. Kingston, This is 
just the kind of story that will delight all admirers of 
Jules Verne. It doesn’t tell all about Indians riding 
around the world in eighty days on cow-back; but it is 
as full of mystery as a Tammany politician who is illit- 
erate, but desires to appear wise. 

One of the most useful books we have seen for a long 
time is ‘* The People’s Dictionary and Every-Day Ency- 
clopeedia.”” As the title-page says, all the information 
needed upon any subject in daily use may be found be- 
tween its covers. It is compiled by William Ralston 
Balch, who must have spent many a sleepless night, and 
worn out many a library, in getting up this monstrous 
aggregation of facts. It contains, among other things, a 
rhyming-dictionary, ‘* How to Use Prepositions,” « How 
to Cure Stammering,”’ «* How to Take Out a Patent,” 
*©On and About the Farm,” « Mirthful Games and Par- 
lor Pastimes,’? and many other things too numerous to 
mention. No two things in the book are alike, It’s a 
wonder it doesn’t tell how to cure bacon with a patent- 
medicine, or to heel a pair of boots with salve. Thayer, 
Merrian & Co., Philadelphia, publishers. 

The American Tourist Gazette has come booming 
along, and Love & Alden ought to feel pretty proud of 
their little literary gem. It tells you how to get from 
Dan to any part of Beersheba in fifteen hours, and how 
to knock out the brakeman who opens the car-door to 
yell the name of a place and lets the draft in on you. 
It also informs you how to get passes whenever you want 


them, and how to tell a clergyman from a poker-sharp. 





—Suppose you wish to change to a tobacco whose 
purity is beyond suspicion, which will prove less irritable 
to the nerves, whose flavor and fragrance are more in- 
viting. What would you choose? Careful analysis 
shows that Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut contains only 
a trace of nicotine and the nitrates. As these are what 
make tobacco irritable, you can avoid them by resorting 
to the Durham Long Cut. 





LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL KOSE. 


SWEET BOUQUET CIGARETTES. Delicate, mild and fragrant. a2 





A man or woman cannot suffer with the Itching Piles 
after using the Swayne’s Ointment. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 

hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 

at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 

appear. Forms are closed on Friday at ten o’clock A. M. 
PUBLISHERS Puck, 
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What is BROWN’S 
GINGER for—How 
do you use it? 


This Essence is warranted to 
possess, ina concentrated form, 
all the valuable properties of 
JAMAICA GINGER, and will 
be found on trial, an excellent 
FAMILY MEDICINE. It is 
particularly recommended as 
A TONIC to persons recover- 
| ing from FEVER or other dis- 
eases, a few drops imparting 
to the Stomach a glow and 
vigor equal to a wine-glassful 
of brandy or other stimulant, 
without any of the debilitating 
effects which are sure to fol- 
low the use of liquor of any 
kind; and it is therefore spe- 
cially serviceable to Children 
and Females. To the AGED 
it will prove a great comfort; 
to the DYSPEPTIC, and to 
those who are predisposed to 
GOUT or RHEUMATIC AF- 
FECTIONS, it gives great re- 
lief; and to the INEBRIATE 
who wishes to Reform, but 
whose stomach is constantly 
craving the noxious liquor, it 
is invaluable—giving tone to 
the DIGESTIVE Organs, and 
strength to resist temptation, 
and is consequently a great 
agent in the CAUSE OF TEM- 
PERANCE. 


DOSE.—For a grown person, one tea- 
spoonful; for a child 10 to 12 years old, half 
a tea-spoonful; and for a child 2to5 years 
old, 15 to 20 drops. To be given in Sugar 
and Water. 


REMEMBER! 


INSIST on having the 

' GENUINE BROWN’S GINGER 
made by Fred’k Brown, Phil- 
adelphia—Take no other. For 
uti sale by all respectable Drug- 
iit gists and Grocers in the World. 








Ir was one of the short cars called by the 
light-minded “ bob-tailed,” having one horse 
and no conductor—one of the contrivances 
that presumes upon the honesty of everybody 
except the driver. The car was dirty; but, as 
this is thc only dirty line in the United States, 
it would be ill-natured to mention its name and 
city; besides, it is unnecessary to do so, as no 
doubt most of my readers have been on it. I 
was interested in studying the legends in Eng- 
lish and German posted above the windows, 
They related, mostly, to diseases and the bene- 
fit of soap applied. There were also directions 
about negotiating with the driver for change, 
and one, matiy times repeated, and written over 
the fare-box by the door, requested the passen- 
ger to “put the exact fare in the box.” This 
legend always annoys me by its narrowness and 
petty dictation. Often I do not feel like being 
bound by this iron rule; sometimes I would 
like to put in more, sometimes less, than the 
exact five cents. But no allowance is made for 
different moods and varying financial condi- 
tions.—From “ Fare in a Street-Car,”’ by Charles 
Dudley Warner, in the Christmas St. Nicholas. 

Mr. MATTHEW ARNOLD, who is now within 
our borders, will find as many admirers here, 
among our better class of readers, as in Eng- 
land, and his reception has been as kindly as 
any extended to visitors, without descending 
to gushing sentimentality, and in no place will 
his efforts prove better appreciated than here, 
or his critics be more kind. 

# 


His books have been read with delight by 
students, and “The Light of Asia”? procured 
him a large class of readers among those who 
did not grapple with his greater works.—Hart- 
ford Times, 


“TIME and tide wait for no man,” eh ? Waited 
fifteen minutes in this town, to accommodate 
the railroads.—Boston Post. 


ALL that is yellow is not butter.—Vew Orleans 
Picayune, 





*The celebrated Vegetable Compound for fe- 
males, which, within a few years, has made the 
name of Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham known in every 
part of the civilized world, relieves suffering by the 
safe and sure method of equalizing the vital for- 
ces and thus regulating the organic functions. It 
is only by such a method that disease is ever ar- 
rested and removed. 





cow PIANOS « 
Square Upright 


Received First Prize Centennial Exhibition, Philadel- 
phia, 1876. 
Received First Prize at Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882. 
The great success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 
among the musical public is the best proof ofits excellence. 


SOHMER & CO., 
Nos. 149 to 155 East 14th Street, 
NEW YORK. 


SUPERIOR QUALITY—HIGH CLASS 


MUSIC BOXES 


UNEQUALED IN TONE 
AND DURABILITY. 


|). ccicancncamnetel 
Ef TE) Sold by the best Dealers 
\ pps fusoughous Europe — now 


SS / tect ~z yd 


a without intermediate profits, 
LARGEIMPORTATION. VERY LOW PRICES FOR CASH. 
Send Two-Cent Stamp for Price List. 


C.GAUTSCHI & CO.switzencano 


Salesroomsat lOiISCHESTNUT ST. 
Opp. the Opera House, PHILADELPHIA. 
QOPCall carly for good selection and avoid rush of Holidays. 















This Instrument, 
Containing twenty-two NOTES 
(Six MORE than is contained in 
any other like instrument), is un- 
equalled for durability, power and 
sweetness of tone, 

Larger sizes for House, Lodge 
and Chapel, contain thirty-two 
notes, 


THE AUTOPHONE. 


For Grown People and Children. 

THE FINEST AND CHEAPEST 
Avromatic MusicaL INSTRUMENT Ever OFFERED. 
Send for Circular and Catalogue of Music. 
THE AUTOPHONE CO., ITHACA, N. Y. 
Canvassers Wanted. 








Elegant Imp. Chromo Cards, name in new script type, only 

1oc., 13 pks. $1, or 10 pks. for $1 and choice free of hand- 
some gold ring, plain, chased, fancy or stone setting, or tortoise 
2-blade knife. SNOW & CO., Meriden, Ct, 


INDIAN Relics, Agate Goods, Curt- 
osities, Specimens. Send stamp for 
Catalogue to H. H. Tammen & Co., 
No. 9 Windsor bik., Denver, Colo, 











A MECHANICAL WONDER. =Last 
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| i for the Million. 


ih} ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 


man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


i Price list free. 


KERSEYS, MELTONS, ETC. 
par Fine Custom Tailoring. Za 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


Brancu STORES IN ALL Principat Crttss. 


SrEaLI: STYLES. 












Thela assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
sizein Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 


An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for aladyor gentle- 


363 Canal Street, New York. 





i SPECIAL LINE OF OVERCOATINGS, 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


S2o BROADWADT S2c. 


Samples and SgLF-MEASUREMENT chart mailed on application. 











year we first introduced this CHARMING NOVELTY tothe 
children of America, and it is safe to assert that no 
nor ever devised attained such immediate popularity, 
Fully aware of its merit we had thousands of 
Dolls ready for the Holiday trade, notwithstanding 
which the suse was exhausted early in December, 
and hundreds of children who came to our store were 
disappointed. Wehave been accumulating stock for 
the past nine months, and shall endeavor this year to 
fillall orders the day of receipt. The Doll has 
been improved in every way since last 
ear. Instead of the stiff German body, as in all 
ported Dolls, our Doll has an AM 
ADE BODY with limber joints, so that it will 
sit vy : in any position. The arm is of \\ 
Fines Kid withseparate fingers. These are positively 
the bodies ever putin a oll, They are of graceful 





tural shape, and much betterand more expensively 
made than the best imported bodies which they will out- 
wear many times. e axen Heads with long 
the best French and German make, made es- 
y for this Doll, and they are as beautitul as life, long 
ir, beautiful eyes, and delicately tinted cheeks. We 
consider them the finest Doll’s Heads ever imported into 
this country, and that without the Wonderful Singing At- 
ment THE DOLL ALONE 1S WELL WORTH THE ENTIRE PRICE 
TEE SINGING ATTACHMENT is concealed Within the body. It is one 
of the most ingenious inventions of the age. Its shape and lo ‘ation 
areshown in the right-hand engraving. Itis a Perfect Musical In= 
gtruments finely made, notliable to get out of order, and so arranged 
at islight pressure causes the Doll to sing one of the following airs: 
**Home, Sweet Home,” “ Greenville,” “want to be an Angel.” “There is a 
Happy Land,” * Sweet Bye and Bye.” “Bonnie Doon,” ** How can J leave 
. AB C Song,’”** rica,” ** Thou, Thou reign'st” (German), Frohe 
tschafe” (German), ** Tell Aunt Rhoda,” “Buy a Broom.” * ¥ankce Doo- 
dle “Coming Thro the Rye,” *' God bless the Prince of Wales,” “ Grand- 
Sather's Clock.” * Child's Song,” “Last Rose of Summer,” “Joyful Message” 
(German), “Old Folks at Home,” ** Pop Goes the Weasel,” ** So many Stars” 
German), “ Sleep my Child” (German), ** When Ja little Bird,” “ Cradle’s 
mpty, God save the Queen.” Walking and talking Dolls have long 
sa Deen made, but they are expensive, soon out of order, and do not afford the 
— ute — Beare piaure f+: 4 optertainment that our Wonderfu 
» which is ri 
07 Ey PRODUGED, ands the eauiPi an e¢ Greatest Novelty in CHILDREN’S 
LOS. o.1, inches high, price 75. ©. &, 24 inches high, 
OUR BEST DOLL, price $4.00. 62 These Prices \notude te x 
lete, but the larger the Doll the larger the singing attachment, an 9 
ine embroidered Che c. extra. THE Trabe SupPLiED. Address all orders to THE 





Sahay P 3.25. No. 3, 26 in 
n 











mise 
CH SETTS ORGAN CO., No. 57 Washington St t, Boston, M. + U.S.A. 
ag FINE COSTUMES for these dolis with underclothing lace trimmed. finely made, $3.00 2 $5.00 extra. 
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e most beautiful and appropriate present that can be made toa child. We can os three 
5 ches 


» price ° 
. Allthree sizes are equally perfect and com 
tterhead. Sent to any address on receipe of aaic- 
ASSA. 
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Universally 
acknowledged to be 
the purest and 
jinest 


MOET 
& 
CHANDON'” 


GREEN SEAL (Sillery Mousseux Superieur). 

WHITE SEAL (Cremant d’Ay blanc). 

GOLD SEAL (Grand Cremant Imperial). 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


SLIE; Excite the appetite, 
” moderately increase 








the temperature of the 
body and force of the 
circulation, and give 
tone and strength to 
the system. They are 
the best for Cocktails. 


ay WM. M. LESLIE, 


B | TTE RS 87 Water Street, N.Y. 
BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 

















BITTERS. 


ig tonic o flavor, now used over the 
~ . world, cures Dyspepsia, oo me Fever and Ayue, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious, flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try {t, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N. Y, 
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ALFRED TENNYSON, (LOQ.) 


I ’ve chanted of “ Albert the Good” in words 
that did credit to me, 

And I ’ve sung of a sea-king’s daughter who ’d 
little to do with the sea; 

Now and then I have penned, too, an anthem 
to open a show or bazar, 

But to sing of this fortunate Scotchman, I think 
it is going too far. 

“He was always so good and so faithful, as 
never a servant has been”’ ? 

So good and so faithful—great heavens! who 
would n’t be kind to a queen? 

A monarch of course may be sorry when such 
a true servitor dies, 

But sure ’tis a little too fulsome to praise him 
like this to the skies! 

With monuments, brasses and verses, and texts 
and belaudings galore, 

It ’s enough to make Albert turn rusty, and 
even dead Beaconsfield sore. 

Were you poor, or in exile and friendless, and 
then he ’d been faithful and kind— 

But it alters the case not a little when he leaves, 
say, six thousand behind! : 

Far better a personal servant than a servant of 
state, it appears— 

To hand out a queen from her carriage, than 
guide the whole country for years! 

And if he was kindly to you, ma’am, to others 
he was but a snob; 

And although I suppose I must do it, I ’m 
dashed if I care for the job! 

—London Dispatch. 


A apy says her husband will sit on a barbed- 
wire fence all the afternoon to see a base-ball 
match and never move a mugcle, but when he 
goes to church he can’t sit in a cushioned pew 
for fifteen minutes without wriggling all over 
the seat and changing his position forty times. 
This is not surprising. When a man’s mind is 
occupied he forgets physical inconvenience. 
The average sermon is not so entertaining as a 
game of base-ball.— Graphic. 


SULLIVAN, the slugger, will give you $500 to 
box him for twelve minutes. Eleven minutes 
and thirty seconds is about the time you’ll have 
left on your hands after being carried off sense- 
less,— Unknown Exchange. 





RUNK, UNGER & CO, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole Agents for 


Ayala-Chateau dAy 


CHAMPAGNES. 


TAUNUS NATURAL MINERAL WATER 
Runk & Unger, Bingen a. Rh. Rhine Wines, 
L. Tampier = Co. wee age Clarets, 
oullet & Delam Cognacs, 

oon — "etc. 


— 

Send 

AY prEWeRy oy 
I eae SP) 














C> NEW YORK 




















Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CoO., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co. 
No. 724 BROADWAY, 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for10 years 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION, 

THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO. 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORK, 











KARL HUTTER, 


PATENTEE OF THE 


LIGHTNING BOTTLE STOPPERS. 


The most reliable House for Lager- 4 P 
beer, Weissbeer, Soda, Hock, Branly Siti 
and Claret Bottles, with and without Qj —e 

UMMA \\:.\ 
WY 


name. 
LARGE STOCK OF CORKS/jy 
AND i 


BOTTLERS’ SUPPLIES. 
KARL HUTTER, 


185 BOWERY, 
NEW YORK. 


FR AWSON'S(.5s:..U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Drngzists. (Far, Bandage) S, E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. Guaranteed. Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 


72 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. 
Address, True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 











Costly outfit free 








THE E. P. TIFFANY & CO0.’S SOLID GOLD WATCHES. 








DGOLD, v~ 


$1500 


GRAND HOLIDAY OFFER!! 
THE CHANCE OF A LIFETIME FOR A LADY OR 
GENTLEMAN TO PROCURE A 


SOLID COLD WATCH. 


The Watches we aell are known the world over for their 
EXCELLENCE and FINE FINISH and are regularly sold at 
20 for Ladies’ size and $30 for Gents’ size, but in order to 
NT RODUCE our goods in every Post ‘Town and Village 
in the United States and Canada A'T ONCE we will — cure- 
Wy pack in a handsome silk-lined ease, and send to you b 
egistered Mail a LADIES’ SOLID GOL D HUNTIN c “ASE 
WATCH for ONLY $10.00, or a GENTLEMAN’S ize 
for Ons. ne roviding you order on or before JANUARY 
lat, 18 his is Aer AND HOLIDAY OFFER and 
all  eeat sent to us for Watches after January ist, must be 
at full prices, viz: $20.00 for Ladies’ and $30.00 for Gents’ 
size. Under nocircumstances will we send more than ON E 
by Ft atthe REDUCED PRICE to the same person. 
mber, these Watches are SOLID (:;OLD HUNTING 
CAS ES, FULL JEWELED, NICKEL MOVEMENT, ond At 
OURATE TIME. KEEPERS. They are BEAUTI- 
J AVED, as shown in cut, We we ao A 
them to be as ae aad] each Watch is carefully regu- 
lated before we allow it to leave our establishment, and in 
any case that the Watch does not keep perfect time, or is 
not satisfactory to you in every way, you are ut liberty to 
return it to usand _ will at once return the money you 
have paid tous. Never before has so liberal an offer be n 
made by any RESPONSIBL E FIRM, and we can only do it 
believing that you will become a REGU pak CUSTOM. 
ER and order other goods as shown in Catalogue we will 
send you and thus our FUTURE SALES MAKE 
PROFITS, You can find = as to our re AS 
ny, or Merchant in this 


it wt any Bank, Express Com 
Yhain will be sent with 


city. A Gents’ beautiful a 


Wares for $2.00 extra, ora bendeome Plated Opera Chain tor ‘Ladies’ Watch for $3.00 extra. 


TRA p2*8 FROM LETTERS FROM CUSTOM 
Sect time.” FE. ig! * Sold m 


amount.” Go. J. 


a Watch for so little money. My vende say 
=r rom you ooo perrenoen 


an Isend 
ss to PBELL, Chillicothe, 


MERS.— 
my Gold Watch for $45.00. Send 
EMBLE. “ Best time- meaper over ownee 

another.” R. 8S. MOO NEY. “I received Watch mptly, and in good order. seers ree me is how 


ee with this, $50.00 for fi ipenouant ¢ tontchen and Chains. Please 


Watch received, more than pleased. It keeps per- 
me wo more. ' Enclosed is Tvst O Order for 


, would not sell e watch for $50.00, if I could not get 
can sell such 
vatch and Chain te worth $50.00, “tt MABIE. “The Watch I 


Ohio.’ 


end b 
“OR ER NOW, as this Sater will NOT BE MADE AGAIN TO THE READERS OF THIS PAPER and 


order must ~” sent to us on or before JANU 


md money by P. O. Order, Registered tg Express or — 


the a iF FFA friends to this advertisem nt, 


E. P. TIFFANY & CO., Jewelers, 








ARY Isat, 2884. If youarein New York at any time call and see us. 


f youare notin need of a Watch. yourself call 


Ad 
195 “Fulton Street, New York City. 
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AUS PIANOS 


in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. — 


arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. ¥. 


Pearls rive Mouth. 


PRICES 
Low. 





RNS Yj Yj 


ragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in” 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet, It thoroughly removes tartar 


from the teeth, without injuring the enamel, 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


FREE CHRISTMAS PACKAGE. 


To introduce our goods and secure future trade, we will send 
you free of charge, if you will send 20 cents in stamps for postage, 
&c., 5 pretty Christmas Cards, 5 nice New Year’s Cards, 1 lovely 
Birthday Card, a beautiful gilt-bound floral Autograph Album, 
illustrated with birds, flowers, ferns, &c., a handsome Photo- 
graphic Portrait of all the Presidents of the U. S. neatly arranged 
in an album with a fac-simile Autograph of each, also our new 
Holiday Book. BABCOCK & re » Centerbrook. Conn. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


And Stereopticons, all prices. Views illustrating every sub- 
ject for Public Exhibition, &c. A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 
FOR A MAN WITH SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
Lanterns for home amusement, 116-page Illustrated Catalogue 
free. McALLISTER, Manufg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. Y. 

















6 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. Address 
$6 H. Hauiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





JOSEPH GILLOTTS 


STEEL PENS 


Soto Br ALL OEALERS TH RoUuGHOur IE WORLO, 
GOLDMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


TAP E -WO0 R M Popeier ben Fr Oden, Ohio. 


Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
IUM to 20 days. Nopay till Cured, 


Dr. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohia 




















“HAWKEYE” DOTS. 





“A tanned human skin is worth $1,500.” 
Not on the boy it isn’t. 

Tramps existed many, many years ago, One 
of Watts’s earliest hymns was, “ Let dogs delight 
to bark and bite.” 


Cheerily sings Elaine Goodale: 

‘¢She mounts the brown and windy hill, 
No whit the maiden cares 

For slippery path or noisy rill 
Or April’s saycy airs.” 

Oh, well, that’s all right, in April. But you 
just let her tackle the brown and windy hill 
about the middle of December, when there’s 
been a nice fall of sleet upon the snow, and see 
if she won’t care when she gets about half-way 
up and comes tobogganing down to the valley, 
a thousand miles a minute, and no toboggan. 

For several weeks we have heard nothing 
more about the discovery of Noah’s ark. It is 
about time the Prophetic Messenger and the iden- 
tity people scratched around in some cave and 
fished out the original ark of the covenant. If 
they only keep on, it won’t be long before they 
come upon the grave of Moses, with an iron 
railing around it, and a tomb-stone with one of 
the Ledger’s elegiac stanzas engraven thereon. 
When the identity folk start out to find any- 
thing, from an ephod to a tabernacle, we no- 
tice they. usually come back with the very thing 
they wanted to find—in their mind, 


A NOVEMBER SKETCH. 
(JUsT THE PRIMING CoAT.) 
All the golden-rod is gone, 
Tidy dum; 
And the dead leaves on the lawn, 
Lumty tum, 
Tell me that the summer ’s fled, 
And the butterflies are dead, 
And the tennis days are sped, 
Tidy dum. 
Chill November’s dreary skies, 
Cold and gray, 
Seem to tum de dah surprise, 
Tumti day. 
And the sobbing of the brook 
In the tal de de di nook 
Brings the tra, la, la, la crook 
By the way. 
But the dying sunset’s glow 
In the west 
Lifts its rol de dol to show 
On its crest; 
By the hill-tops touched with gold, 
Rum dum dum in splendor rolled, 
Tul lal lal in glory fold 
Of the blest. 
When life’s summer-time is spent, 
Here below, 
And its lum to tum is blent, 
Ho, ho, ho, 
Winter skies fal lal lal dal clear, 
For the ta de da is near 
And the rum to tum appear 
Soft and low. 
—Robert J. Burdette, 





Angostura Bitters wereprepared by Dr. J.G. B. Siegert 
for his private use. Their reputation is such to-day that they 
have become generally known as the best appetizing tonic. Be- 
ware of counterfeits. /sk your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


THE MARVELLOUS SINGING DOLL. 


This charming novelty is advertised in this issue by Mass: 
Organ Co., 57 Wash. St., Boston, and certainly nothing will ap” 

eal more quickly to the children than a Doll that will sing a song: 

he price is very reasonable, the Doll is a beautiful affair, and 
the ingenious singing attachment will delight the young and 
amuse the old. The little girl who finds a Webber Doll “in her 
stocking ’’ at Christmas time will be the envy of all. 








Dear Sir: The beautiful Singing Doll came safely, and far 
exceeded my expectation of what a Singing Doll could be. Our 
little folk were charmed with its beauty, but when it sang, their 
delight was unbounded. It will be to them a thing of beauty and 
a constant joy. Sincerely yours, 

Medford, Mass., Aug. 13,1883. Rev. ¥. B. ABBOTT, 


$5 to $20 mute Socata Ae 





O cleanse the Skin, Scalp 
and Blood of Itching, Scaly, Pim- 
ply, Scrofulous, inherited and Conta- 
gious Humors, Blood Poisons, Ulcers, 
Abscesses and Infantile Skin Tortures, 
the Cuticura Remepigs are infallible. 
Cuticura REsoLvent, the new Blood 
Purifier, Diuretic and Aperient, expels 
disease germs from the blood and per- 
spiration, and thus removes the cause. 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, in- 
stantly allays Itching and Inflamma- 
tion, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals 
Ulcers and sores, restores the complex- 
ion. Curticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Re- 
quisite, is indispensable in = san | skin diseases, and for rough, 
chapped or greasy skin, blackheads, blotches and baby humors. 
CuticurA REMEbIES are the only infallible blood purifiers and 


skin beautifiers. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
CurticurA, 50 Cents; REsoLvent, $1; Soap, 25 Cents. 
Prepared by Potrer DruG Anp Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 





Send for ‘‘How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 
THE 


ANTSTYLOGRAPHSi 


(HEARSONS PATENT U S.A.) 
tO. JAN. 'B2 





A reservoir Penholder, carrying a nibbed pen and sufficient ink” 
for many hours’ continuous writing. Ready for instant use with- 
out adjustment. Non-corrodible pens, ch at pl 3 
fine, medium, or broad, 40c. per box. 

Fitted with Palladium Pen, iridium-pointed, $2.50. 

N.B.—The Anti-Stylograph is not a Stylograph or point-writer, 
but a true PEN with nibs, to suit all writers. It preserves all 
the usual characteristics of the handwriting, and may therefore | 
be. used for shorthand or signatures. 


MAY BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS. 
Sole Li nd Manufacturer 





















THOS.DE LA RUE & CO. 





LONDON. PARIS. & NEW YORK 





ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at 84 
Fine Suits, “ “ “ “ 36 
Overcoats, “a “ “ 45 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


aa Our Only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 





FREE TO ¥. A. M. Graphic Colored Engraving 

ofan Ancient initiation Scene from a newly discovered 

Egyptian Tablet, also, the large new illustrated 

Catalogue of Masonic books and goods, with bott»m 

rices; also,an offer of very lucrative ousiness to 

A. REDDING &CO, 

Masonic Publishers and Manufact , 731 Broadway, New York. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 
BAKER’S 


Breaklast Cocoa, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 













N dleniatipabdaniaaasnes 
ie #” Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 
Print Your Own Cardg2## 


with our $3 Printing Press. Larger sizes 
for circulars, &c., $8 to $75. For young 
or old, business or pleasure. Everything 
easy, printed directions. Send 2 stamps 

ay for Catalogue of presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., &c., to the factory. Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 

















Best TRUSS ever used. 


Improved Elastic Truss. P sitively 
4 cures Rupture. 
Sent by mail everywhere. 
Write for full descriptive circulars 
tothe 
N. Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broapway, New York. 
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BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. l4th ST., N. Y. 


id a J 


a - > /O 
porn As iit 


FINE FURS. 


We now offer a complete assortment of 
Genuine Fine Furs in Seal Ulsters, Sacques, 
and Dolmans—Seal Caps for Ladies and 
Gentlemen --Fur-lined Circulars and Dol- 
mans with and without trimming—Muffs of 
all descriptions—Large line Fur Trimmings 
--Fur Robesin Black Bear, Natural Beaver, 
ked Fox, Hudson Bay Wolf and Japanese 
Goat. 





? 
Droadevay AS 19th ot. 
c 
New York. 





Delivered to any part of the country at 
Philadelphia prices. All sights suited. 
Opera Glasses, Microscopes, 
Photographers’ Outfits for 
Catalogues free. 


SPECTACLES 
BY MAIL 


elescopes, 
Amateurs. 


lecture by Emily Faithfull. 


R.& J. BECK, Pnizadeiphia.. 









mesest WILSON 


LIGHTNING | 


minute. The only 
absolutely first-class Sewing Machine in the 
Sentontrial. War ted 5 years. 





world. ran 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue and Circular 


ents Wanted. THE WILSON SEW- 


B. A 
ING CHINE CO.. Chicago or New Yorke 





4 Large new 1884 Chromo Cards. No two alike, name on, 
1octs. Agents wanted. Nassau Card Co., Nassau, N, Y. 


AGENTS WANTED for two new fast selling articles. 
Samples free. . E. MARSHALL, Lockpo: 





> ry . . 


Our Little Ones and The Nursery. 


The most beautiful 
Magazine in the 
World for the 
Youngest Readers. 


The Literary and Artistic 
success of the Age! 
Every Article written ex- 
pressly for its pages! 
Every Picture made express- 
ly for this work, by the 
best Artists. 

The most valuable Premiums! A Premium for every 
subscription and renewal! Clubs with all Periodicals! 

Send Postal for our New Premium List! 
Send Postal for a Free Specimen. 
All Newsdealers sell it. Agents wanted. 
One Year, $1.50. Single Copies, 15 cts. 
Russell Publishing Co., 36 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. 


SSH ZOUEBER))/V (6 0b-W: 


; ALL-NIGHT INHALATION! 
4 Positive Revolution in the Treatment of Diseases ofthe Respiratory Organs. 
_ THE PILLOW-INHALER! 

a _ This wonderful appliance is cur- 
ing ** hopeless cases ’’ of CATARRH 
and Consumptive diseases. It ap- 
plies Medicated and Curative Aid 
to the mucous lining of the Nose, 
© Throat and Lungs ALL NIGHT, 
whilst sleeping as usual. Perfectly 
comfortable, safe and pleasant. /# 
y af rn | and permanent cure 

or Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, 
Expl CURED.) and Consumption. ‘ 
ne Circular and Book of Testimonials sent free. 
THE BiSLOW-INHALER Q., 
Please mention Prox sini olen” Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





















|, Where they advertise Cloaks half-price. 





ENGLISH UNRESTORED. 


AN INTERESTING MEMENTO OF THE COMPOs- 
1TORS’ STRIKE, 

[Reproduced exactly from the Evening Post of No- 
vember 20th.| 


Shortly after the opening of _ the 
court General McClellan came in and 
took a chair near General  Cesurla. 


By a juror.—‘ Where the pieces in the same 
box, Ans.—‘ They were.” 

Before Tesurle left London, he squarrel up 
account with Witness. 

Witness then described at once length his ac- 
counts with General ‘Vesurle, detailing rations 
them which he had cherful in his account book. 

Mr. Bango.—‘‘ When did you come of this 
country ?”?) Ans.—*‘In July 1876.” 

Mr. Bango.—*“ You sell antiquities ?” 
“Yes, Sir.” 

Ques.—* And you have lived here openly and 
alone board with your family ever since.”” Ans, 
—‘* Yes, Sir.’ 


DISAPPOINTMEN?7s in life are often hard to 
bear, but the hardest is a disappointment expe- 
rienced when going to hang a man and find 
him already hung. A Texas mob recently went 
to a jail to hang a horse-thief, and got there 
just as the other surprise-party on hanging had 
finished the job, The members of mob number 
two went home broken-hearted.—Peck’s Sun, 

Jay Gou.p, Cyrus W. Field, Russell Sage, 
and Sidney Dillon entered a New York court- 
room together the other day, and Justice 
snatched the bandage from her eyes, jumped 
out of a back window, and lit out for the.coun- 
try.— Bismarck Tribune. 


“THE Shams of Society” is the title of a 
It must be very 
difficult to get a woman with false hair to at- 
tend that lecture.— Philadelphia Kronikle-Herald. 


Woman loses considerable time before the 
looking-glass, but man loses more before the 
social glass.— Philadelphia Kronikle-Herald, 


*,*A New Hampshire lady writes: *‘ Mother has 
been afflicted for years withkidney diseases. Last 
Spring she was very ill and had an alarming pain 
and numbness in one side. Kidney-Wort proved 
a great blessing and has completely cured her. 


Ans.— 
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**Now, really, well, I declare!!| You only pay $15.'75 for 
that Cloak? Dotell!! And it is all-wool Beaver Clota, trimmed 
with broad Coney Fur ?” 

«‘ Whose store do you say is this? Ah, I se—KOCH & 
SON. Well, 1 bought mine at the Great Colossal Cloak Sale, 
But I kinder think this 











fits better than mine, and I paid more.” 

This old lady is but one of that numerous class of bargain- 
hunters who take for granted that because winter wraps are ad- 
vertised by apparently responsible houses at half-price they must 
be cheap. The truth is nine-tenths of such cheap garments are 
the stock of manufacturers who failed because they could not 
make a good-fitting Cloak, or the old and misfit stock of larger 
houses, who are only too glad to get rid of their left-over stock at 
any price. 


H.C.F.KOCH & SON 
6th Ave. and 20th St, N. Y. 


We offer to the public the best-selected stock of Ladies’ and 
Children’s Winter Wraps, all without exception 
this season’s styles, tailor-made, perfect fit, and with full 
guarantee, at prices as usual lower than any other 

ouse. 














jCTANDARD THEATRE. 
"Messrs. srooks & Dickson...... Lessees and Manabers 


Fourth Week and Unabated Success. 
The Dramatic Event of the Season. 


IN THE RANKS, 


Every Evening at 8. Saturday Matinée at 2. General Admis- 
sion, soc.; Family Circle, 25c. Reserved Seats, soc., $1, and $1.50. 





GEAND OPERA HOUSE. 


Lessee and Manager............ Mr. Henry FE. Appey 
Reserved Seats (Orchestra Circle and Balecony)......... 50 Cents. 
Every evening ; Wednesday and Saturday Matinées. 


GUS, WILLIAMS. 


“ONE OF THE FINEST.” 


THE MANHATTAN 


Eor December 
CONTAINS: 

THE OLD PICTURE-DEALER, drawn by St. John Harper and 
engraved by French. Frontispiece. Illustrating 

THE OLD PICTURE-DEALER. Poem. By E. C. Stedm.n. 

URBINO, THE BIRTH-PLACE OF RAPHAEL. By Martha 
Carelli. Hllustrations drawn by Gabriel Carelli. 

MATTHEW ARNOLD’S CRITICAL WRITINGS. 
Munson Coan. 

POETRY OF MATTHEW ARNOLD. By Joel Benton. 

A CORNER OF ACADIA—St, John, New Brunswick. By 
Thomas P. Gill. Illustrated. 

NEW YORK IN 1783. 
in the City on Nov. 25. 1783. 

THE BALLAD OF THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. By Austin 
Dobson. . 

The conclusion of ‘*BEATRIX RANDOLPH.” 
Hawthorne. 

Two Ceapenes of Edgar Fawcett’s serial, “‘ TINKLING CYM- 

Ss” 


ALS. 
ONE NOVELIST’S OPINION OF ANOTHER. Beinga review 
of Anthony Trollope’s Autobiography. By Julian Hawthorne. 
ANTOINE VOLLON,: A Painters’ Painter. By Kenyon Cox. 
POEMS. By Edna Dean Proctor, Julia Ward Howe, Alice Wel- 
lington, Rollins, and others. 
AN AMUSING PAPER ON ARTEMUS WARD IN NEW 
ORLEANS. By ‘‘ Orleanian.”’ 
Recent Lirgrature. Town Tack. 





sy Titus 


With accurate drawings of the buildings 


By Julian 


SALMAGUNDI. 


A new volume begins with the January number. $3.00 a year, 
postage paid; 25 cents a number. 

Clubs of five $2.60 each,'a year, postage paid, with one copy 
gratis, for a year, to the person Sending the club. 


THE TTAN MAGAZINE CO., 
Temple Court, New York City. 


P ff. Our Book on Needie- 
work gives full and 
intelligent instruc- 

B tions in the art of 


mak ~~ Point, Honiton and Macrame Lace, also how 
t» do Kensington, Arasene. and all other kinds of 
Embroidery, with diagrams showl:.g how the stitches are 
made. How to knit and crochet window and mantel Lam- 
brequins, with cotton twine, also to crochet and knit Babys’ 
Sacks, Mittens, Afghans and fifty other useful articles. How 
to make Tattin, rae &c. Profusely illustrated. Prico 





35 cents; Four for ei 
Stamping Outfit of { O full size, Perforated Embroidery 
Patterns, Powder Distributing Pad, Instructions &c. 6Qcts 


Address Patten Pub. Co. 47 Barclay St. N. ¥« 


SALOON-MEN, STUDY YOUR INTERESTS |! 


This machine is entirely automatic: 














the cellar and keep them pure and 


fresh, down to the last glass. Vase 
Beer is never known 
where it is used. Ne 
Z:ve saloon can afford 


to be without it. It 
s}will pay for its cost 
in a Short time. For 
descriptive catalogue 
1 and price, to any ad- 

wit dress, apply to 
‘““*THE STANDARD PUMP MANUF’G Co.” 
215 Centre Street, New York. 

Agents wanted in every town and city. Address as above for 

full particu!ars, Mention Puck. 





HUMOROUS. PATHETIC. DRAMATIC. 
THE ELOCUTIONISTS’ ANNUAL, No. 11. 
READINGS. DIALOGUES, | TABLEAUX. 


Contains the Popular Selections of the Year. Sold by all 
Booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, upon receipt of price. Two 
Hundred Pages. Cloth, Sixty Cts.; Paper, Thirty-five Cts. 

NATIONAL SCHOOL oF ELocUTION AND OrRATory, 
(Publication Department), 1416 & 1418 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


THE POPULAR STEEDS OF TO-DAY: 
Send 3-cent stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
THE POPE M’F’G CU.,, 

597 Washington Street, Boston. 














No. 2, JUST READY. 

} The Key to a Profitable Occupa- 
tion—" A Veritabie Companion.” 
i] Prepared by Ton Specialists and gells 
on sight to all. We offer 


EXTRAORDINARY (NDUCEMENTS 
} to capable Agents. Remit 50 cts for 
Samp!e and Avency, or write fo full par 
ticalars. Address 
R. L. WATKINS, Publisher, 
PROSPECT, O1U:9. 











requiring no attention when once 
started; it will force any number of 
barrels of beer or other liquids from 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK: 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 2)- 25 WARREN. ST 


MISSED! ae simon 


**NO TURKEY FOR YOU THIS YEAR, BENJAMIN !” 





